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. but there are ten Cttg to one but some

uw hor uns mounted and loaded, and
clouded, yet 'more In sorrow than in an- -

When Mr. Klocum vw civinc n tins should have the charge of our darling hoy,
than entrust him to the care of almost two corsairs full of tnen riding near. De-

catur with 70 volunteers entered the harget
'Dearest George will you forgive roe?1

rascally musquetoj rae gingrag about
awal 1 ofmy nose, ana consciousness

my sorrow I ustl ,have as much mo
ncy as I wanted, tV was yet nnhappf.
If I go out to dint t. lne foolishness of

any hireling that could be ftjund."
bor in the most gallant manner at nignt.

said the trembling wife, while she twined
history, I said to hiin "but could she not

peak English! ' "Not fc word." "Did
she know her age?" "No had no idea

of it." "But was she entirely ignorant ?"
boarded and carried the tngaie agamsi aiAgain the hrst pari only ot wnai wr.

Lindley said, seemed to meet the ear of her arm in his, and looked up imploring-
ly in his face, will you, can you forgive position, slew 20 or 0 rt her crew, ana

the customs entireMt Us me for pleas
"Sir, the did not lcno when Sunday rove the rest ovcrDoara, aim bcv m

ure. If a ludicrouSVry is told, lm
his wife. Her voice was never harsh
never loud but it certainly did not sound

sweetly, as in a kind of low gutteral, the ship without the loss of a man.ccmcsr This was indeed ine consum

J" 6.
A LOST SISTERv'-I-I

fm iEK Bt IlrsTOHY. A correspond-m- t

of tbo North Amorican, (of Philadel-

phia) iias furnished a series of sketches
from tho class'x valley of Wyoming,

', cliiuirt; an interesting account of the In-

dian Massacre during the Revolution.
; Wo are hid ibted to birn for the following

remarkable &. romantic, though veracious

rrnitive. The facts are corroborated by

iaotherwbo, in the article which is an-

nexed briefly traces the linger of Provi-

dence in this history. Troy Whig.

e hero, andhalf inclined to imns'mation of ignorance in a descendant oi
f ihe ehoul--1a slight laugh and a f.rother inslances or pereonai mim "

intrepidity were displayed ty our gallantshe replied, 'Some gentlemen cnoosc 10

my fuliyr my cruouji
'Yes, Emily I can do any thing you

ask of me.' v .

'O, George don't speak so coldly so

sadly! Alas, I have made you very un- -

rinnnv!'

the Puritans.
Aarm mill entirplv lintHer wholo history tniebt be told in a officers and men, more resembling methink they can atlord Dui very nine u

make a wife hannvt ' ('Misery haunts Ik tfirv Where:nrd. She lived with the Delawarcs, who conflicts of thu crusaders, than, the sys--
- 1 when I go home,,

the jituutys
t ,

knock
...

at
carried her off. till crown up, end then tematic battles of more modern unjs.

The Turks were astonished at their des my door ana run away, i ua& neeu
Lened a hundred times from a,:frie napmarried a Delaware, lie either ineci or

ran awar. nrid she then marriad a Miami

'You have, Emily, for I fear jour nnion

with me requires sacrifices you are unable
cheerfully to make.' Y -

O, say not think', not so, tny dearest

Mr; Lindley dropped the hand he had

till then held within his, and rising, walk-

ed the floor rapidly, He did not whistle-- he
did not sing but ho just made the

notes of a tune audible, as lie inhaled arid

exhaled the air between his scarcely

perate courage, and asked if thesemen
that foucht so were Americans, pr infer in my back parlor by these little rasals. fAt t little distance from the present fnrt an. chief as I be teve. Blie nas iwo

Sometimes I nave gone to uio ooor in -
dauahters, both of whom are married, nal in Chriniian; slisoe sent to destroyhnaband! for notwithstanding appear

expectation of beholding some lnendand who live in all the dory of an Indian
! Oonit-hous- e at Wilkesbarre, lived a fam-- r

y by the name of Slocum, upon whom

e visitations of the Indians1 cruelties
V ire ewfellv severe. The men were one

nouted lins. After some ten or fifteen ances are so much against me, it is not
n" Since vou-lef- f me this evening,' shecabin, deer-ski- n clothes and cow-sni-n

the sons of the prophet." An instance ot

deep in the blowing

up of a fire-shi- sent by Commodore
who might soothe my meiancnoiy: j open
the door poke out my head perhaps a '.

..mintifen fine nt in this manner! he suddeh
added, while a faint smile fctiove to chasehead-dresse- No one' of the ninny can

moult word of Encash. They have Iv seized the volume he had mentioned, cold winter night and no one to be seen.
Preble into the harbor lor the destructioni Bay away in the fields, and in an instant

1 Vie house ws surrounded by Indians. away the gathering tears "since you left-- i .
stifled laugh meets my ear, and 1 see '

of the Nepohtan flotilla. Capt. Somers
I jThere was in it the mother, daughter horses in abundance, and when me inoi-a- n

sister wanted to accompany heme
and seating himself near the lamp, began

to turn the leaves. Meanwhile Mrs. Lind-

ley neither spoke nor moved. Her head
me, 1 have bad ample time lor reuecnoa

for retrospection. 1 have reviewed my the coat tail of some raggarouffin little .

rascal just turning the corner. Oh, the ;
had charge of this expedition, accompani-
ed by Lieut. Wadsworth, and ten men.

The fire-shi- p Laving gained the inner

' ebout nine years of age, son aged thir- -'

teen, another daughter aged five, and a married and my single hfe; and my cru - irelatives, she whipped! out, bridled her
horse, and then, a It Turk, mounted Hams! I threw a oasm. or waier on"

cltv.mf incratitude.my childish perverserested cn her hand, ana ner eyes buiijj'
the carpet but no tear fell, for her feellie's bov seed two and a half. A young them once; but though I lelt a little sat--astride and was off. At night she could harbor, was boarded and captured by two

of the enemy's ga'lie?, containing 100 fied at their ducking, yet even then I ,
ness to-n- have causeo me wo mosi
bitter May you neverthrow a blanket arouiid her, down uponand, a boy by the name of Kmgsleyaijisn nresent Grinding a knife. The firsn

ings were too highly excnea io porum
them longer to flow. The disturbed hus-- had reason to feel the' truth of the prov- - i

orb, ' there is no pleasure without its 7know a pang like that winch shot tnrougnthins the Indians did was to shoot down the men each. At this moment the fire ship-wit- h

Il'O barrels of powder, exploded! and
the floor, and at onca bo asleep.

The brothers and sisters tried io per-

suade their lost sister to return with them. mv heart, when the thought struck me.ind found bis book a vain resource, and

fier twirling the leaves a few minutes, he

lirew it on the table and left the room.
pain,' for my beautilul new cliina basin,. young man, and scalp him with the knife

which he bad in his band. The nine ycer that the great Disposer of events, might
for which J. paid an enormous price my ,
poor basin, fell, and dshed to pieces. I;The next moment his wife heard the street

friend and foe wore burned in one com-

mon grave. The effect was awful every

battery was silenced, and deselation was
sDread around. ' '

old sister took the little boy two years and free me from care, as lie has freed poor
Charlotte, by taking irom me my husband

and if she desired if, bring her children.
They would transplant hor again to the

banks of tho Susquehanna, and of their sv nlna A Koflinrl llim. ,
'

uac uoor
4 a hair old, ana ran out or me

to ret to the forf. The Indians
thought, however, nau na mysou oi iny
tormentors, when one evening I heard aThen, indeed came a fresh flood ot 'Vf'chased tier and child! I cannot forgive myseit nut

O, say that you forgive me!' ;

'Forifive you dearest Emily I have
and having tears. J bis she exclaimed, as sne cov--

knock, Betty went to the door, and re- -,
.

On his return in 13U4, congress voiea
the thanks of the nation to Commodore
Preble, for. his efficient services in- - the

1 j"8' enough to see her fright,
a hearty laugh as Bhe ran red her face with her hands. This is theand clung to

lifted hot chubby little brother. They sympathy he feels for met To leave me lieiUing IO lorgrve, ii jwu iui w'j
hannv '.' .'

turne'd with the news that there was nor

one there. ' Now, thought I, they shall:' v

be punished another knock quick,"f

wealth make her home hippy, uui no.

Bhe had always lived with the Indians
they had always been kind to her, and

sho had promised her late husband on his

death bed that she would never leave the

Indians. And there they left her and hers,
wild and darkoned heathens, though
sprung from a pious racs.

Mediterranean, with an emblematical
medal, which was presented lo him by thethus to ner ect solitude:' iurs. wnuieythen took the Kingsley boy and young

Hlocum. erred thirteen, and little Frances
". . Mil '.O, I Bm most happy! most blessedwas now wroucht up to real agony, i ne

blessed in having such a husband1. 1 hinfant at this moment awoKe and ciasp President in terms of esteem and admi
ration. '

Betty, quick. 1 was ooeyed. .With the
utmost caution I crept to the windov
opened it another basin of water was

. I J iV, bitter bitter eveninjhas taught me, thatma him to tier nosom sue crieu ios,
atjed five, and prepared to depait. But
ii ml in g young Slocum lame, at the earnest
entreaties of the mother, they set him
down and left him. , Their captives were

all the joys of life cannot be crowded intodarling, your father's feelings are such ready, and on the very, instant another ;.THE UNHAPPY MANone state, or dffB period; and I do think I
towards your poor mother, iuai io avoiaMr. Editor Your correspondent "Civ- - thundering rap rung through, the house.can never again regret the giddy pleasher society, he is even willing to leave It has been the remark of Borne poet,

that the bee draws honey from a flower,
With triumphant eagerness 1 emdtied thethen young Kingsley and the little girl

The mother's heart swelled unutterably.
is" in the Norih American of this morn-in- rr

remarks that by some unaccountable you, dearly as he loves your ; ures of my youth, while in possession o

those so much more precious. Hence while the spider will light upon it and ex- - contents; looked forth vilh the delighteq,
hope of enjoying their cojifusion; when,blunder the letter (written by the Indianand for years she could not describe the

scene without tears. She saw an Indian
With the unconscious imam crauieu ju

her arms, the mother indulged herself hi tiact poison. It is thus with men; some
will co through "any "trouble, witness the to my inter consternation, mere was noi

forth it shall bo my pleasure to strive to

make you as happy as you make me and
i t educate our boy to be as much like

trader) was permitted to lie unnoticed for

two years. It was the very unaccounta-
ble blunder which caused it to reach the

nngle person there! the street waslooking back on the giddy scenes ot ner
youth or rather of her unvaried life for
i .. . ii ... r-- i ,. A

wreck of their property; the less of their
clear; the water had fallen harmless on ',

M . . r 1 I .1 -- II .1,. 1his father as possible. O, say once morener voutn wos veim an iib iivsuuuro auu tiienas; ue surrounaeu wuu su ma ieuobject it was designed to effect. The
whole'train of circumstances as detailed thousand vexations of human life; yetbeauty. Her freedom from care frbTnJ

the walk; and the knocker, though
touched by no visible hand, moved up
and down with increased rapidity. 'The "gather knowledge from their misfortunesconfinement the parties the balls thehv vour corresnondent. was narrated to

throw her child over his shoulder, and as
Mier hair fell over her f ice, with ouo hand

bhe brushed it aside, while the tears fell
from her distended eye and stretching
out her other hand towards her mother,
fhe called for her aid. The Indian turn- -'

cd into the bushes, and this wss the last
seen of ,'iule Frances. As the boys grow
up and became men, they were very anx--

ions to know the fate of their little d,

sister. They wrote letters, they

and feel hannv that thov are no worseconcerts tho drives all came throngingthe writer of this communication some very devil, said 1, the very devil him
Thev turn their meditations rather tomemonths since bv a near relative of one ol upon hen self has entered into a league against

that you forgive ine lor depend upon it,
1 can never again be so foolish so cruel

so wicked!' !v

The husband bent forward, and imprint-j- f

a long kiss en tho forward of the sup-

pliant. She looked up, and his eyes,
beaming with love and renewed confi-

dence, gave her perfect assurance that all

was forgiven! forgotten!'

blessinsrs than tlfe cares of the worldthe Darties. The letter was addressed to me,' i rushetl to the door, and Oh, all"While memory,,- - eoyerodVith fiowern,
Reatored every rose, but iccteted in thnm." and when they retire at nicht to theirthe nost master in Lancaster, the trador

family, thev talk, laugh, amine themnot knowing of any more like!? spot to In the retrospect, the picture was nil
selves and all around thein with a flow of

brgihtness all gladness and what waswhich to direct it; it was regiroea as a
hoax, or at least havinr so little interesttent . inquiries, they made journeys pure sport determined to be happy

and are so. i Thefe are other men whoher oresent lotf How treat was ine con- -, t hrough all the west and into the Canadas, -- .. . . , ii i .that it was carelessly thrown aside. After trastt No variety no pleasure: Mil ner
are exacily the reverse. They takeVpci adventure' they might learn any

days were twins1 a perpetual round of
deal of trouble to find out the miseries. tiling respecting ner lute; i nree or tour

the Upse of two years, it was thought-
lessly picked up by the wife of the post
mastor. and after readina it, she deter around them, and brood over every carepetty household cares, ana a neipiess in-

fant always by her side or in her arms!
with a gloomy disposition, thatmined to send it to tho editor of one of

NAVAL BIOGRAPHY.
? Commodore Pkeble.

Commodore Preble was born in Portland,
in August, 1761. His father, Jedediah
Preble, moved there from York about 17-5-

and married iu 1754 for his second
wife a dauchter of Joshua Danes, who

How dark did a disturbed imagination
the Lancaster paper, in which it was in render the review! She thought and wept marks them for misanthropists. iucn i

one is my friend. He is the most misersorted simultaneously with an address en
. l : .i li .i

long journeys wore made in vain. A si-

lence deep as the deepest forest through
which they wandered, hung over her fate,
and that sixty years!

My reader will now pass over 53 years
from the time of this captivity, and sup-lios- o

himself far in the wilderness in the
furtherest part of Indiana. A very re-

spectable agent of the Uuited States is

able being I ever saw. With a strongtemperance, which h wns iiuiuguiutHfiiv
ble to disseminate as widely as possible. mind, and a proud spirit, he easily d scov-came from Cape Cod, and from whom the

until she verily believed hesself ihe most
wretched woman alive j while at the bot-

tom of all lay a feeling of displeasure
against her husband, as if he were the
wilful cause of all her troubles.

ers what he considers the imperfectionsExtra copies were accordingly stricken Island at the mouth of Portland harbor is
of mankind, and seems really too liavghlynamed. .off, and one of these sont to a clorgyman

whoso brother was a resident of the Wy As early as 1779, Commodore PrebleFor nearly an hour Mis. Lindley in to be happy, j ' u
The other day I took the trouble totraveling there, and weary and belated, omiiii? Vallev. and who had heard of the dulged herself in these purely selfish mu

vita atirod horse, he stops at an Indian ask him why it was that he never enjoy
entoredthe little navy of the Revolution
as midshipman in the Protector, a state
ship of 20guns.i On his first cruse, biswicviam tor the family are ricn tor jiiuiqiis ed the things cf this world, and was so

sings, murmurings and regrets, when the
clock in a neighboring street, striking the
hour of nin aroused her. 'Whore tanImeJioxxsi and skins in abundance. In wonderfully troubled Willi the bluo devilschip captured a.Uriiish letter ot juareue

of 33 guns; but on her second "she was " Why," said lie,' " w tml n

is: I don't know the reason but everherself captured by a frigate and a sloop
George be?' she cried. She felt some
alarm; and laying her again- Bleeping in-

fant in the cradle, she went to the window, since I can remember, I have beenr., By the friendship of Col.Tyng,

circumstances that ft family in that valley

h'd lost a sister during the Indian wars,
for whoso rocovory they had always man-

ifested greal anxiety. He accordingly
enclosed the paper to one of tho broth-

ers, and the letter was thus carried to its

proper destination. The mother had ex-

acted from them" a promiso that they

should uevcf intermit their exertions to

recover their sister.Aut all their efforts
had beon vain. The ultimata results
which will flow from the transaction, none

most unhappy man. Look around you,1a refugee and In end ot bis lather; ne wasand thence lo the door, to learn if he were
coming. , The street was quite, still not released, and coon after entered the sloop said he, contracting his brow and draw-in-

his person, as if he felt the most bu

tho course ol the evening, he notices that
the hair of the woman is light, and her
ekin under her dress is aUo whito. This
led It a conversation. Bhe told him she
was a white child, but had been carried

aftay when, a very small child.
She could only remember (hat her name

was Slocum, that sho lived In a little house
on (he banks f the Susquehanna, and
how many thore was in hor father's family,
and tho order of their aucsl But tho

of-- Winthrop, as first Lieutenant.a footstep was to be heard; and with con:

ye powers of mischief Bnd rascality,
what a sight was there!' A long string'
nas attached to the knocker, and these
tormentors of my life had,hold of one '
end", which reached round the corner,'
and were .thus amusing themselves at my
expense. 'Tbey are worse. than the
musquetoes,' said I, as 1 the
houso; and tho little rascals made me
unhappy for a month. ' actually went
into the country, that they should forget
to plague me; but. when;.
Monsieur Tonson came again! so I took
off my knocker tore down my bell
and Itve as lonely as a hermit. .

' " li seems as if fate delights to tease
me. I was a few months ago taken dan-

gerously ill, and expected to die, and I --

therefore gave my children, who are now
.settled in life, each a portion of my prop-ert- y.

Vell, to make a long Story short,
I recovered;" but when-- 1 confidently
asked a return of my fortune, to the com-

pletion of ray sorrow, they refused. Can
you believe it? they refused; and I am
now living a poor. man, dependent on the '

generosity of those enrjehed." ''
By the time my unfortunate friend had

fiuislicd his story, we had arrived at the ,

street where we were to part. I shook ,

his hand, and could not but attempt to
comfort him. I suggested, that although ,

there was indeed no pleasure without its
pain, yet, on the other hand, there was no
pain without a pleasure.. Concerning his
unfortunate visit to the theatre, I told
bim he ought to try and forget the im- -

perfottions 6f the place; attend rather3
to the beauty and talent of the perform-
ers, than to the fiction of the play that is
performed; nd. I urged to him, "that if
he wouid observe with candor, the great
powers of Cooper, or watch, the beauti-- .
ful eyer and intelligent coentenance of '

Miss Johiison, as she was delighting eve-- ;
ry one else with the chaste elegance of:
her acting, he could not but have foigot--,
fen, at least for a time, his miserable;
fate, and he would have passed his eve-

ning like ahappy man.' j

" Forget," sa;d he, "forget how can I

While in this ship he was stationed in the proine contempt for every thing in the
world: "look around you. and behold all

Hiding feeling sho herself be-

side hnr child. '0, he is cruel !' thought Penobscot, where he distinguished him
the cheating and hypocrisy of thli miserself by cauturlnsr an armed brig of suprei

can tell but surely it is impossible to or forca to the Winthrop, with a tendor able miserable world, bee thai, store
which its owner has bedecked w'ub gauand 44 men.lesist the conviction that some superin-

tending ilulor has drawn together the
link of such a chain.

dy crapes, and all the finery of woaiau'iAfter the peace of 83, there being no
employment for him in the service, lie per wardrobe with JLegnorn nats targi

enoueh to turn the wheel of a wirll-m- iPhiladelphia, Aug. 20, 1839. fumed various voyages as a Bhip master to

she; 'Whore can he be! In his office
or where? O, where! 0, that he would
come."

On the whole Mrs. Lindley was not
only1 a rational animal but a reasonable
and reasoning woman and the period
had now arrived for a revulsion of feeling,
Other views began to present themselves
to her mind. 'It is I, I myself that am
cruer,MitOTlalrei.lhow happy we might
have beon this evening, had 1 not driven
him from me! How tender he was and

name of the town she could not remember.
Oa reaching hi home, the agent men-

tioned the story to his mother. Bhe
urged him to write and print the account.
Accordingly he wrote it and sent it to
Lancaster, in this State, requesting that it
rrfight .be' published. Bt some, to me,
unaccountablo blunder It lay in the office

and velvet cloaks to Bet off some foolish
creature who thinks she is more beautiful

dilierenl parts of the globe. .

But in I7S18. on the establithment of aBOTH SIDES OF THE PICTURE,
because she is extravagant. HeNavy by the United States, he was one of'Is the boy sick f asked Mr. Lindley,
purchased those things cheap by eyingfhe five lieutenants hrst appointed, andwith a look of anxiety and alarm, as he
down their merits, and now he will palmwas entrusted with the command of theentered the room, and saw his young andIwo years before it was published. In a

few Jays it foil Into the hands of Mr. Slo beautiful wife, sitting beside the cradle of them off for double their value by prais-
ing the things he has just condemned

Pickering. .The next year lit received a
Captain's commission, and wis promoted

cum of Wilkesbarre, who was the little Fauchl who can feel pleasure in a sceneto the command of the Essex; of M guns,
like this? I would kill myself, but thattwo and a half year old boy, when Francos

was taken, la a few days he was off to la this ship he rendered valutble service

how kind to bring a book purposely to
read to me! He is willing to forego his
aociety for mj sake and cannot I for his

And after', what is there so desirable
about a pavty? Did I ever attend one,
however brilliant however gay where,

were foolish; though I can hardly endureto our commerce in the Indian and At

hor stooping tnlant, weeping most bitter-ly,.4I- a

the boy sick?"
'No,' answered the afflicted lady, 'ho is

quite well.' .

Thon what is foe mattor my dear Em-
ily t What occasions this flood of tears?'
Mr. Lindley seated himself beside his

ine ' his sister, taking wnn nun nis oiuesi life; for it is but a succession of sorrows,
iator, (the one who aided him to escape,) We have hopos that are blasted anec

and writinsto a brother who now lives irt lions that are betrayed, joys that are

Untie Oceans; and in 1800 1m conveyed
home from the East Indies, 11 American
merchantmen,. valued at several millions
of dollars. On this voyage he gave chase
to a French corvette which howould have

from soma source or other, there was not
as muck suffered as enjoyed? Did 1 everflliio, and who I believe was born after fleeting, and pains that last forever.wife, and took her hand while speaking.li cuptrvitv, to meet nun ana go wnn Ho paused, and we 'walked on a fewattend one, in which I did not hear or see

v--'. overtaken, had not the wind died away
1M . 1 1 H .r. nou

which permitted her to escapo by means
moments, when he continued "they
talk of amusements. I went once to the
theatre, to see a great actor perform a
favorite part. When I first entered, I

i'.'N theirwer to seek little Frances,
ol her sweeps. On his return he was apjusi sixty yu, fte her captivity. After nut see, that a man is a fool who will
pointed to the Adams for ths Mediteira- -

expressed the workings of envy, of jeal-

ous', of contempt, or of ridicule? In such
sctnus did I not experience quite as much
puin as pleasure, unless, indeed, I could
secure the undivided attention of George?
And now he is all my own, and I drire
him from me? What did I not endure

traveling more ln 4,roe hundred miles
.through the wilderness.

1 am worn out with this perpetual con-

finement,' answered Mrs. Lindley; 'this
unvarying round of dull domestic care.'

'Perpetual confinement, my dear!' said
Mr. Lindley ;' 'did you not spend yester-
day with your ciother? and take a drive
into the country the day before? Come,
dearest, dry your tears, and listen to as
interesting Look 1 brought home with me,
Ok prrfa-iesvA!t- d to you.", -

Your book would be but a y,rir sub

noau, but was obliged to decline this com
mind from ill healih. . j:

n May, JS03, having sufficiently iscov
ered his health, he was appointed to com

Indian country, the home of the Miami
Indian. Nine miles from the neariitJ, theyfind the little wigwam. "I

mandof the squadron destined tothe Med
while doubtful whether he loved me?
whether he would ask me to be his?. What
wcrcJ Vwtmjhis when he onus said to iterranean, consisting of seven sail, to pro

tect the commerce and seamen of the Uniie, 'that with his present fortune, hestitute for aocioty,' eaid Mrs.LiriaTaTsr

shall know niy atmur, ia'J tut civilued
sister, because she I. t the nai! of her
first finger. You, brother, hammered it
offlu the blacksmith shop when she was
four years old." .They go into the cabin

should not dare to ask the woman that he ted States, then continually exposed towho still sat with her head inclined, lonkl
tm the very picture of sorrow and dis the l npoiiiun neeuooiers.i lie proceed-

ed to his destination in the-- Consfiiuiion
and find an Indian wotuan having the

of seventy-five- .. She is painted frigate, then1 as jiow, the favorite ship of
our navy. Hy his farm and vigorous con

weep at the misfortunes that he knows
are but feigned, or laugh at the ludicrous
situations that are but planned for his .

pleasure?; As for Cooper, I am ashamed
that he could bring a tear into my eye;,
and Miss Johnson, to say the candid truth,
Mite Johnson did please me. I was da
lighted, and the only fault I found wiiii,
her was that I could not seo her mure
often." As he spoke, a jight breeze
came sweeping down the street; "blew,
the dust into his eyes, as he faced the
point whence it came took away his
straw hat, and deposited jt in the gutter.
When he regained it he placed it upon,
bi head, and as a passengtir, smiled at,
his ludieroas appearance, he, cast an an-

gry look at rae, and exclaimed ' There,,
that's ''always the way witJi me." He
moved off with a mot tremendous frown
upon his brow, and I have no doubt he
moiirnod over the little accident alL-lh- e

night, This is an unhappy man:-the- re

are men who pride themselves on being
miserable.!..; '. J V"

. !' ,,,;

bnd jeweled off, and dressod like an In-

dian in all respects. Nothing but her hair duct, for mfre than half t year, during
which he had charge of lii squadron, he
secured peace with Alorocfo, and mspir
ed such terror in the other Barbary pow

and covered skin would indicate her ori-
gin. They get an interpreter and begin
to converse, She tells thorn where she
was born, her name, with the order of her

thought the house was beautiful and
splendid. I took the pains to examine;
and found the pictures were coarse, much
of the architecture was painting, and the
splendor of the building was all sham. I

turned away in ijisstist, andawaiied the
rising f the curtain. The-'pk- com-

menced :' and, to say the truth, 1 was at
first much pleased; but when I recollec-
ted that the tears and laughter were but
introduced for the occasion; the light-

ning was powder, and instead of .real el-

evated thunder crashing its mighty way

along a vaulted sky, we had some black-fingere- d

supernumerary beating a large
drum, I was ashamed to h'e interested in

such ridiculous stuff. There wis a ro-

mantic forest with a handsome floor and
huge rocks that, if any one touched,
shook like an aspen leaf. I saw a man's
arm behind the scene pushing along with
the greatest ease a mighty castle, for-

tress, tower, outhouses, and surrounding
grounds; with some fine misty moun-

tains, lifting up their heads in a cloudy
sky. All these absurdities entirely de-

stroyed the pleasure of the evening, and
J went home with a heart hoavier than
when I came. . Nothing can pleas me.' I
never catf be contented with the fashions
of the d.ayV Ths vary day itself js often
disagreeable:' it ,is either too hot or too
cold; there is too much sunshine, and
the light hurts my eyes; or it kas gloo

ers of the (American arms, as elevated
her name ind effectually protected her-

commerce from the depraditions of these

content; I am suffering for society jgf
ferlng to mingle with the world as I used
to do.', After a momentary pause, she
continued '.Sophia was in 'just new
dressed to beautifully! en her way to
Mr. Whiteweli's 'arty. All the woild will

be there, poor I accepted!' ' A fresh gush

of tears called anew for the use of her
kerchief. - i ' '

'Young ladies have little else; to do
than to attend parties,' said Mr. Lindley;

we happily, have bettor engagements,
and more precious pleasures. .

f

, 'Married ladies seem no more confined
than singlo ones, except myself,' said Mrs.

L:ndley, who gcemed to have heard only
the first part of her htliband'a remark.
'Mrs. Long, and Mrs, Southwell, nd in-

deed all my friends are to be at (Mr.

raarauders.l President Jffferson, in bis
message of December, 1K03, mentions
"the promptitude and energy of Commo
dore Prebls Rnd the conduct of our offi

loved to unite her fate with his, on account
of the privations she must undergo.' O,
did I not think, that, with him for a com-
panion, the most humble establishment
would be a paradise!. And that no self-deni- al

would be severe! and now that I
am his wife, I drive him from me by my
unreasonable and cruel repinings! O,
where can he bef Again she went to
the window to the door. In vain up
husband was to be Been or heard. How
gloomy, how desolate, did her comforta-
ble and little parlor appoar
as sho it". 'Oh!' cried she,
what sunshine would his smile shed

around! but I have displeased, grioved,
wounded, forced him from me !'

Nsvor had an hour in Mrs. LIndley's
life dragged itself along bo slowly as the
present; and it was, not until after the
clock had struck ten, that the well known
footstep of her husbard met her listening
ear., With abound Bhe met him in the
entry. 0, my dear George, how glad
I am you are come. ,J ' Her husband
made no "distinct answer, but entered tho
parlor, and advsncing to the mantel, Ves-
ted his elbow upon It, and leaned his head
prim, hi hand. Ilia countenance - was

cers genomlly, as meriting entire appro- -

Tuber's family. IIow came your nail
gone l1' said tho olisst sister. "Aly older
brother pounded ltpff when I was a little
child "m the shop!" In a word, they were

.i,;.'ied that (his was Frances, their long
1 st sister! They asked her what her
"' t'siian name wast She could not re- -

' f. Was it Frances? She BmUed
"'yes.' It was the first time she

' it
'
pronounced for sixty years!

X wsre met two brothers
T, i were all satisfied
,01 "outers., But

be, Vwere
.pssi? to their nft:jv ,,8

' : 'a 'l: 'a of suJr

Whiteweli's No one bur. myself

nation" i ..-- j ... i:
It was during this service, that our na-

vy performed those brilliant feats which
approach jo tho romantic age, of chivalry,
and whica spread its renown through Ihe
civilized World. Among these was the
destruction of the Philadelphia frigate by
a parly or volunteers under command of
Stephen Decatur. This slip had unfortu-

nately grounded and fallen into the hands

A conntry greenhorn, aflor being joined,
in tha chains of wedlock, was asked by one
of the gnesti a friend, if he had paid the

parsop) to wkich he replied, "Oh, no! hut
he's owing fits her for t perk of beans, and,
we'll make a ism of it." i - ;, i ;

A iistingukhed i mathematician has de- -.

cided that in the promotion of public or
print' charilics-none wo .an ia wer'A

is in bondage.; tErtrj one oeaiua can
have a nursery maid, and all else that is

necessary to make them comfortable and
.happy.' ;;.:!:i"'t ! f

l am sorry that we Cannot have a nur--,
since you think it ljrould'cOn- - of the Tripolitians. , The fngato Say In my s a dungeon.-Msometime- s I litve

been tired with the world, and glad tothe harbor of Tripoli, witam halt gun shotuce to jout nappmess inougn ior my own
just th:rtgcn jreri,and a mcatch a little repose during th night,lfmil of the Canlle and the principal batterj,Jirl, I haJ fit her I hit m

w


